A RUSSIAN STEEL WORKS

thing very ordinary indeed. My surprise may be
imagined when I was shown into a huge building
furnished with everything of the most modern kind.
The offices of each official were fitted with huge
mahogany desks, imposingly littered with papers.
Telephones were everywhere, while huge leather
arm-chairs and rather expensive carpets made the
rooms look like the sanctum of some financial mag-
nate. There was a great deal of talk going on but
apparently nobody appeared to be doing very much.
My questions as to the progress of the work were
treated as somewhat impertinent. By this time I
realised that whatever the status of a foreign expert,
he must never presume to question a good Com-
munist, Russians must rule Russia, and technicians
occupy a similar position to that of a minister to a
tyrant.

We managed to buy some furniture and household
things for ourselves and two or three days later we
occupied the rooms. The following day I went to
the office and the directorate asked me if I would
go to the site of the works and new town at the
earliest possible moment as they wished for my
views of the whole undertaking. In a couple of days
our rooms were put fairly into shape and although
not in harmony with the place ourselves, I decided
to take the trip.

A Russian engineer and my interpreter were to
accompany me to the site and on the evening
mentioned at about four o'clock we started by train
from Tomsk across country. We travelled by single
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